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STORIES 
__ PICTURES 
== FEATURES 


FORCE Whe HURL 
ME AGAINST A 
WALL. 


HOW TO CRACK A CODE 


HOOR DJDLQ [URP WXSHU 
GF! 

Can you understand that sentence? 
It is in code of course, one of the 
oldest codes known. In fact it was the 
one used by Julius Caesar for writing 
to his generals. 

It was a simple code. Caesar simply 
replaced each letter by the third lettez 
following it im the alphabet. So the 
message above reads, “Hello again 
from Super DC.” 

To be accurate, Caesar wouldn’t 
have used the letter ‘‘U” because the 
Roman alphabet had only 23 letters. 
There was no J or W either. 

Charles I and his royalists also used 
a swopped-letter code during the civil 
war, while a variation uses numbers in 
place of letters. 

But these codes are easy for experts 
to crack. They know that the 
commonest letters in the language are 
E and T — im that order — and can 
soon spot the much-used symbols that 
must correspond to them. 

A harder code is one where you 
write out the message in a pattern — 
like this rectangle of five lines of seven 
letters each: 

SENDREI 
NFORCEM 
ENTSIAM 
GOINGTO 
ADVANCE 

It says, “Send reinforcements; I am 
going to advance.” 

That would be too easy to read so 
you rewrite it, going down the 
columns instead of across. Like this: 
SNEGAEFNOD ...To make it easier 
to send you break it into four letter 


BACK AGAIN ? Aside 
WHET WAVE YOU 


OTTEN ? YOULL 
Se RUE TING YOouR 
HEAD NEXT. 


words like 
ODNO... 

The receiver can read it easily by 
writing it out in its original pattern. 
But unless you know the pattern it’s 
darned hard. It could be almost any 
pattern — even a pyramid. It could. be 
read up instead of down. 

Another hard-to-break code -was 
used by generals of Sparta who wrote 
them on narrow strips of parchment 
wound round a stick. When uncoiled 
they could only be read by winding 
them round a stick of the same 
thickness. 

Codes can be made as complicated 
as required, and complications can be 
piled on each other. 


this: SNEG AEFN 


STAR PIC: 14 


Freddie “Parrotface” Davies comes 
of a show business family. His 
grandfather was a comedian and 
Freddie learned early how to make 
people laugh. At one time he was a 


holiday camp entertainer but he 
broke into television on one of 
Hughie Green’s Opportunity Knocks! 
shows. 

As Samuel Tweet, the lisping man 
with the pulled down homburg hat 
and the fund of stories about 
budgies, he became a TV favourite. 
Now he is extending his comedy 
range. He lives in Blackpool and 
drives a Rolls-Royce. 


LIVING WITH THE BOX 


AS television made you. greedy, 

short-sighted and hunchbacked? 
That may sound a silly question, but 
when television was younger it used to 
get the blame for almost everything in 
the world :apart from flat feet and 
baldness. 

A London doctor gave patients a 
guide to avoiding what he called ‘‘TV 
tantrums... a state of nervous tension 
caused by living to the tune of a TV 
set.” According to the doctor, the 
postponement of meals for TV 
programmes caused indigestion and 
irritability, while fiddling with the 
knobs got on other viewers’ nerves. A 
vicar declared, ‘‘TV cuts down time 
for reading, spoils school homework, 
ruins a man’s hobby, keeps children 
out of bed, injures people’s eyes and, 
half the time, like films, is basically a 
hoax.” 

A High Court judge declared that 
“People are more concerned with 


getting to their television sets than 


they are with doing their work 
correctly.” 
In 1954 the British Dental 


Association warned about “‘TV teeth.” 
They said that children sat with their 
heads between their hands, pressing 
either side against their jaws while 
watching TV. This could do 
permanent harm to teeth, causing 
decay, disfigurement and loss of teeth. 

Comedian Jimmy Edwards declared, 
“TV is rapidly turning us all into a 
nation of short-sighted, hunch-backed 
troglodytes.”’ (cave dwellers). 

But then, over the years, inventions 
have always been greeted with dire 
prophecies. When railways came to 
Britain it was forecast that smoke 
from the locomotives would’ pollute 
crops, ruin milk yields and endanger 
health. And when the car was invented 
it was said that no one could live at a 
speed of over 60 m.p.h. Yet we survive! 


PIPERS LED THE WAY 


AGPIPES are played almost all over the world. There are pipe bands in many 

towns in England and 500 in Canada. There are pipe bands in Jordan’s 
famous Arab Legion and in the United States Marines. They also have pipe bands 
in the Hong Kong and Nigerian police forces and among dockworkers in 
Singapore. Bagpipes are instruments you either love or hate. 

Bagpipes are among the oldest musical instruments. Shepherds played them in 
ancient Greece and it is generally believed that Roman soldiers brought them to 
Britain. Since than they have been particularly associated with soldiers. The 
Gordon Highlanders attacked the French in the Pyrenees to the sound of them 
in 1813 and the Black Watch fought the Germans at El Alamein to the sound of 


them in 1942. 


a AMAZING DAY, ON THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF METROPOLIS... 


STEP RI-I-GHT THIS 

WAY, FOLKS! SEE THE ONE, 

THE’ ASTONISHING, SUPER- es 
MAN FORTRESS @F GEE, MA! 
SOLITUCE! 1s THIS 


REALLY 
SUPERMANS) 
SECRET 
FORTRESS? 


YES, ALVIN! SUPERMAN BROUGHT 
IT HERE FROM ITS SECRET LOCATION! 
Tee eau Sa 
REAT SCOTT. I'M BEING IRS TI a 
ATTACKED BY THE WAX FIGURES PROFITS WILL GO TO CHARITY! 
OF THOSE I MOST ADMIRE... AND ce 
LOVE! NOW THEY, TOO, HAVE 
SUPER- POWERS! UNLESS I 
DESTROY 7HEM, THEY WILL 
: DESTROY 
ME! 


WHenever SUPERMAN i 
WANTS TO GET AWAY FROM f ilar 
IT ALL, HE RETIRES TO 
HIS SECRET SANCTUM, THE 
FORTRESS OF SOLITUDE, 
THE MOST GLAMOROUS 
HIDEAWAY IN THE ENTIRE 
UNIVERSE! BUT WAS 
THE FORTRESS ALWAYS 
HIDDEN IN THE ARCTIC? 
OR, LIKE ALMOST EVERY- 
THING ELSE CONNECTED 
WITH THE MAN OF 
STEEL, DOES HIS 
FORTRESS HAVE AN 
INCREDIBLE, LITTLE- 
KNOWN HISTORY 2 
ASTOUNDING SURPRISES 
GALORE AWAIT YOU 

IN THIS SPELL - 
BINDING STORY 

OF THE WONDROUS 
PAST OF... 


“SUPERM 


v 
} you MAY Y SUPERMAN HAS MANY ENEMI 
PASS! / IN THE UNDERWORLD, AND THE 

ROBOTS ARE SCREENING ALL 
VISITORS WITH X-RAY VISION, TO 
MAKE SURE NOTHING DANGEROUS 

IS SMUGGLED IN WHICH CAN. 

DAMAGE HIS 

FORTRESS.’ 


SCHUCKLE‘E IMAGINE ME, TALKING ¥ 
TO THE MIGHTY SUPERMAN HIMSELF! 
WOULD YOU LIKE SOME COFFEE 2, 


ANOTHER VISITOR ASKS FOR Mad 
MAN OF STEEL'S AUTOGRAPH... 


B/G BOB” KRUGER, THE OIL 
MAN! HOW ABOUT YOUR’ AUTO- 
GRAPH, SUPERMAN! YOU CAN 
Use MY PEN! BE SURE TO GIVE 


IT BACK, HA,HA! 


‘SUPERMAN, I'M A WELDER,) IT'S QUITE ALL 
AND I COULD ONLY COME //RIGHT/ JUST 


GRACIOUSLY, SUPERMAN LEADS AWEO 
VISITORS THROUGH THE FORTRESS... 


FOLKS. DO NOT BE FRIGHTENED By 
ANYTHING YOU SEE HERE! EVERY PRE- 
ICAUTION HAS BEEN TAKEN TO 
PROTECT VisITo RS! 


KRYPTONIAN CITY?/..EVERYBODY 
KNOWS THAT THE PLANET 
PTON UP SECON! 


IGASPIE W'S...” \A RECENTLY ACQUIRED 
BEAUTIFUL 22) RAINBOW JEWEL 


Wee 


= 
rs 


HERE IN THis BOTTLI 
Where IT WAS 


- : 
GEE/IT'S A REAL 
CITY, iN MINIATURE? 2 


TSE! 

\ISELF TITS OPPONENT LIKE 
LIVING CANNON BALL! THE SPI 
\\ ARE MADE OF STEEL? 


KES 


ASTOUNDING TOUR CONPINUES... 
“SOME OF THE ROOMS 
IN THIS ROOM, HAVE RECREATED 4 
3-DIMENSIONAL TABLEALI OF THE 
EXACT MA TH 
EXPLODED! THE ROCKET REPRE 
THE ONE IN WHICH J WAS SENT TO 
EARTH, ASA TINY SUPER-INFANT?, 
. 
WHY 


BOTS HAS 
SOUNDED AN ALARM! Tu 


/ WHEN I RETURN THE FORTRESS 
TO ITS SECRET LOCATION, CRIMINALS 
COULD HAVE TRACED IT WITH THE 

HELP OF THIS GADGET! TURN HIM 
OVER TO THE LAW, ROBOT Y/ 


ONE AGAIN, SUPERMAN CONDUCTS THE 
TOUR... BUT TWO MEN TRAIL BEHIND THE 
OTHERS... THE "WELDER" AND THE reas 
‘Or. MAN" ._-—7yEAn, NOW! LET'S) 

60 IT, QUICK/ 


WN 3 


Wave ere a 
(7 WAY) 


m2) 


“SF 


BWFTLy, "B/G BOB" POURS THE INK FROM HIS FOUNTAIN 
PEN INTO THE OTHER MAN'S THERMOS BOTTLE... 


y 


z ~ 

THIS WON'T lOc! 

SWEETEN YOUR)THE STUFFING OUT OF SUPER- 
MANS OTN | OF SOLITUDE /’ 


| AS THE "INK" COMBINES WITH THE 


—= 
COFFEE! A DEADLY GAS FORMS... PUL HOE THE THERMOS 


BOTTLE HERE /IF IT'S 
FOUND TOO SOON, I CAN 
SAY I ACCIDENTALLY 
FORGOT IT/ 


a 
“3CHUCKLE/€ THE ROBOTS 
DION'T DETECT WHAT WE 


IN THE COFFEE, WERE 
/ MINOWVIQUALLY HARMLESS... 


\.. BUT COMBINED, THE 
CHEMICALS FORM. A GAS, 
WHICH WILL ERUPT INTO 
AN ATOMIC BLAST ONE 

HOUR FROM NOW, 


GUST. THE WAY 
: Boss, THE 


CHIEF OF THE 
ANT/- SUPER- 
\MAN GANG, 


PLANNED! 


CaS 


I'VE DISCOVERED THE CAUSE _OF 
THE STATIC! IT'S THE RAINBOW JEWEL! 
ITHAS SET UP INTERFERENCE TO OUR 
SUPER-SONIC SHBNAL’ WE CAN'T 


PIERCE THAT INTERFEREN: EVERY 


THESE VISITORS WOULD BE 
ASTOUNDED, IF THEY KNEW THE 
STORY! I REMEMBER IT ALL, 
CLEARLY, AS THOUGH IT HAD 
HAPPENED ONLY YESTERDAY/ 


UNKNOWN TO THE SCHEMERS, THEY ARE BEING 
OBSERVED BY SCENTISTS IN KANDOR CITY, THE 
TINY CITY IN THE BOTTLE RESTING ON A 
FORTRESS NICHE... 


[3GASP!= THEY'RE PLOT- 
TING AGAINST THE FORT- 
RESS!. me 


OUR GETTING 
THROUGH TO SUPERMAN.’ 


15 THOUGHTS WINGING BACK, SUPERMAN 
THE TIME HIS FORTRESS HAD EXISTED IN OUTER 
SPACE, DISGUISED AS A METEOR... 


I CAN'T GET THROUGH. WY 

QUR SUPER-SONIC SIGNAL 

Is JUST A JUMBLE OF ¢ 
STATIC! 


ain 


MEANWHILE...SUPERMAN 15 UNAWARE OF THE MENACE 
THREATENS THE FORTRESS AND KANPOR CITY... 


NOT ONLY THE FORTRESS... 
BUT THE FATE OF OUR CITY, AND 


SOUL IN IT...DEPENDS ON| 
THE WARNING WHAT AN EVIL FACE! WHATS Ye 


THE STORY BEHIND THAT TROPHYZ===> 
SUPERMAN 2 


y SORRY, BUT I PREFER 
KEEP IT CONFIDENTIAL. 


RECALLS ‘THEN, ONE DAY, INSIDE THE 


METEOR FORTRESS... 


THAT STRANGE SPACE-CLOUD 
APPROACHING! IT MAY BE MY 
MAGINATION... BUT...1T SEEMS 

1L/VE... AND... MEMACING «.. 


NOTHING CAN BEAT 
THIS, FOR PRIVACY / 


AUD_AS THE SPACE-CLOUD HAD ENGULFEO THE| 
SATELLITE OF SOLIPUDE.-. A> 


HAPPEN 7 (5 IT... JUST A 
CASE OF. NERVES > 


nnn f GOOD GREFLLRKO HAS 

CAUSED THE WAS DUMAANES Id 
MY TROPHY ROOM TO COME 
TO UFE.! 


BA 
NEVER MINO HIM! DESTROY 
EARTH, MY PETS! BUT WAIT 
AN_HOUR FIRST! 


ATTACKING 


THE SUM IS CONSUMING 
THE SPACE-CLOUD! THE 


H!HE’S TOO INVULNERABLE) WHY SHOULD THEY = 
WAIT AN HOUR, BEFORE 


No, SUPERMAN... |T 1S NOT 
NERVES! I AM URKO THE 
TERRIBLE, A_CLOUD- 
INTELLIGENCE! I HATE ALL 
OTHER FORMS OF LIFE... 
WNCLUDING yOu. 


YOU HAVE MET YOUR MATCH, 
SUPERMAN! PREPARE TO DIE, Now Q 
AT THE HANOS OF THOSE WHO'MEAN “Yt 
THe MOST 10, YOu! I HAVE GIVEN THEM 

PEI 


YOU'RE. EVAL J 
SET OUTS GREAT 
GUNS! YOU'RE 
AS HARD TO 
GRASE AS 
SMOKE! 


+ POWERS AS GREAT AS YOURS.’ 


MAMI Can vw “eae. 


OEATH TO DEST ROY 
\ SUPERMAN / Hit 
ANI = 
, k rat 


WIPE HIM BRAVO, J KWOW THEY'RE ONLY SUPER- 
OuT! URKO./DUMMIES, ANIMATED BY THE SPACE 
CLOUD'S EVIL INTELLIGENCE...BUT Z 

HAVEWT THE HEART TO FIGHT EVEN 
THE DUMMIES OF LOIS...SIMMY... PERRY... 

MA AND PA KENT... SOR-EL 
AND LARA! 


= 


gy) 


DELIBERATELY, SUPERMAN PROPELLED A GIANT 
FLAMING SUN TOWARD THE SPACE-CLOUD, WITH 
BARTH: MIGHTY GUSTS OF WiS SUPER-BREATH. 
F IT'S TRYING TO FLEE.’ NOW ) 


\ 17S, AY TURN TO TURN ON 


7 
L'VE GOT IT IT vee Are, THE HEAT! 


HOUR BEFORE 

OVER THEM WILL BE STRONG 

ENOUGH SO THAT THE DUMMIES 

CAN FUNCTION A LOMG DISTANCE) 
AWAY FROM THE SPACE CLOUD ! 


WO AS SUPERMAN'S RECOLLECTION EWOS...HOPE Te. 


IW THE TINY KRYPTON CITY FADES. 


YOU MUST 
KEEP TRYING! 


. WHILE THE CRIMINALS EXUL’ 


CIMCON! WE'D 
BETTER JOIN 


NO_USE... THE KA/INBOW, 
EWEL‘S. STATIC - CREATING 
Ss 


: iN. 
THINKS THERE'S COFFEE 
IN THIS THERMOS BOTTLE!) 


YES, SUPERMAN WON'T TALK...BUT HIS MEMORY 
EM NIL RECREATES THE TIME HE HAD TRANSPORTED HIS. 
Ait reimecwan is) W/V] | Sid eaerin. ropery tit ene pence | | NSN \ Pitiehiditrearon) 
f Saal) oS SURELY, TLL FIND PEACE i 
IT ALIVE, SUPERMAN ? Sid OUIET HERES AND THIS Hh 
“Si LOCATION FOR MY FORTRESS " z Z 
td NO, I FASHIONED SHOULO BE SAFER THAN 


~ IT IN MEMORY OF ANN. VEE SPACE! 


TO TELL THE STORY 
BEHINO THIS TROPHY, 


THE FIRE-BOMBS OPENED A FISSURE AND yy, 
AN UNDERGROUND SIREAM 415 CUSHING. y LA ; Z 
Th THROUGH / WATER 1S THE FIRE . 7% 
GOOD GOSH! THEY THINK THE FORTRESS / \ 
: © 16 AN INVADING VESSEL, AND THAT IAM A GREATEST ENEMY. & wwe, eh yw eateg 
(SoZ FLEE! WELL ALL DIE! _— 
ee ni ees SB IT'S HOPELESS! 
SCARE IFA SPACE -SHIP LANDED Sa 
RQ WO A STRANGE BEING GOT OUT!, y \ i 
a ev 


Li 
Se 


ACTING SWIFTLY, SUPERMAN HAD HOLLOWED 
OUT A GREAT CREVICE.-.__S E75 NO MONSTER? 


HE DIVERTED THE WATER “% 
AWAY FROM US! THE MONSTER 


bSAVED OUR LIVES! 


NO! DON'T GO, MONSTER...ICS 50 LONG, FOLKS! I 

MEAN, FRIEND! WE MADE A DON'T MIND YOUR 

MISTAKE, AND WE ARE SORRY! SFIERY TEMPERS... 
STAY!/ S T'S JUST THAT THE 


Px < 


\ 
AND IN THE TINY CITY WITHIN 
‘SOON, AFTER THE CRIMINALS REJOIN {YOU WON'T \ | THE BOTTLE... 
THE OTHER VISITORS... BE SO GLAD, 


THAT FINISHES THE ArTER YOUR. 
TOUR, FOLKS! GLAD 
YOU CAME.) 


SACK IN THE PRESENT, AS SUPERMAN'S: 
ENEMIES BECOME ANXIOUS... 
ei Va 


IRRIER CAN BLOCK 


WYYOU'VE GLOATED ENOUGH! IF WE Y 
DON “5 RADIATIONS / 


‘| 'T REJOIN THE OTHERS RIGHT. 
“AWAY, OUR ABSENCE MAY 
BE NOTICED! 


IEANWHILE, UNAWARE OF THE DESPERATE 
ONSUCCESSFUL EFFORTS TO COMTACT HIA,,| 
ISUPERMAN LOCKS THE FORTRESS... 


SUPERMAN, YOUR UNIQUE WAYS 
EXHIBIT HAS EARNED MILLIONS \HAPPY To 
FOR CHARITY! AS MAYOR OF 
METROPOLIS, I THANK YOU 
FOR THE ENTIRE CITY! 


BACK TOTHE ARCPIC FLIES THE NOFHING 


wale SUSPENSE... 
S MURDER! 
Fa 


MEANWHILE, AT THE ANT/- SUPER 
MAN OF STEEL... LIKE A JOB \GANE HIDEOUT... 
j MELE DOME! WATCH THE SEISMOGRAPH NEEDLE, Boys! 

: MIEN THE NEEDLE JUMPS, IT WILL MEAN 

THERES BEEN AN ATOMIC EXPLOSION THAT} 
HAS WIPED OUT SUPERMAN'S BELOVED 
FORTRESS IT WILL TAKE HIM YEARS TO 


\S Le 


SS 


OK AT THAT Toots 1 oo 
NECOLE JUMP! IT!!... IVE DESTROYED 

WoWwlr SUPERMAN'S FORTRESS 
<a> OF SOLITUDE! Wd /HA HA! 


HIS INVULNERABLE FAC| 


y 


lo 
Pers TRY ““\/i7s USELESS RA-HO,| | faG™ A 7 / 
ASAIN, MARS-OL!  BUT...ALL RIGHT... vy f 
\ 
\\ 


GREETINGS, = 
CLODS! = 
S ss ; ‘ ‘ ps THERE WAS AN ATOMIC 
(SUPERMAN! YOU'VE CAUGHT aoe i NI ‘ EXPLOSION, ALL RIGHT! BUT IT 
Sots! WELL DON cake, 45 | OCCURRED AFTER L HURLED 
7 [ LONG As WE SUCCEEDED IN ) THE THERMOS BOTTLE TO 
SS, NEESIRGING OUR THE LAUGH 15 ON 


THAT'S MY 
RET... 
NJOY YOUR 
PRISON SENTENCE 


a =~ WHERE AN EXPLOSION 
y —— ; COULDN'T HARM THE 
yout you DIENT ~ FORTRESS.’ 
WRECK THE FORTRESS, “SGROANE H-HOW 
DID You FINO OUT! 


AFTER ALL! 
ABOUT CUR PLOT? 


‘You're win! THE OY fe —— 
SEISMOGRAPH NEEOLE S| 
Z25 SHOWED THAT AN ATOMIC | 

See { EXPLOSION OCCURRED AT) 
\ THE EXACT SECOND 
PLANNED! 


oem eS em rae 


LATER... HIS FORTRESS, SUPERMAN BECAUSE OF THE CRIMINAL'S \BE ASSURED, 
COMMUNICATES WITH KANDOR CITY'S SCIENTISTS..| CARE LESSNESS, We WeRe FINALY I we ea 
ABLE TO GET THROUGH TO YOU, 
Be nor eve LE Your DISCRRDED BV WHEN FOAL GE THE PLOT TIME: MeWeL SO. 
\ i 
DESPERATE, ATTEMPT TO CONE TAT P RELL) SCHEMERS  HEACQUARTERS, NEVER PREVENT 
OVER THE RaMNBOH pag EeTesN 
JEWEL! ITS LEAD A J 
eTRUCTURE CUT OFF 


T= knife blade flickered like a ser- 
pent’s tongue as the Malay assassin 
hurled himself at Dusty Rhodes. 

The big sailor acted instinctively. It was 
not the first time he had been waylaid in 
a dark alley in the native quarter of an 
Eastern seaport. He shifted his 15 stone of 
muscle and bone downwards and sideways. 
The point of one broad shoulder caught 
the Malay in the pit of the stomach. Dusty 
saw him slam against the wall of a shop 
and crumple into a quivering heap. 

Dusty bent and picked up the kris, the 
wavy Malayan knife with which his assassin 
had planned to kill him. His other massive 
paw reached out and picked the man clean 
off his feet. He put the blade against the 
yellow throat. “Talk!” he growled. “Why 
did you attack me?” 

A few strangled sounds escaped the 
Malay’s lips. Then he managed to blurt out, 
“I was after your money.” 

Dusty shook him till his teeth rattled. 
“You're lying, you nasty little scum,” he 
thundered. “I saw you in that bar a few 
minutes ago, when I was asking for my 
mate, Blackie. And you heard me get a 
drink on credit, because I didn’t have a 
cent to my name.” 


CONFESSION 
The Malay swallowed hard. “They hired 
me to wound you,” he gasped at last. 


“There were two men. One had a scar on 
his cheek; the other was fat, with a red 
turban. They heard you speak of this 
Blackie in the bar. The fat one said that if 
I wounded you enough to be captured 
without struggle, he would pay me SO dol- 
lars.” 

Dusty grinned. ‘Where were you supposed 
to deliver me?” 
9 


aN 


we 


7 


The packet that Blackie asked Dusty to guard was a packet of 


The Malay pointed “The 
coppersmith’s shop.’ 

Dusty picked up his victim and 
tossed him over one shoulder. 

Dusty made 2 dive alter his human 
missile. His huge hands found two 
bodies, hoisted them up and cracked 
their heads together. 

Dusty came to his feet in a fighting 
crouch. Then there was a stab of 
orange flame. A bullet chipped the 
wall behind his left ear and went dron- 
ing into the darkness. “Time I was out 
of here!” thought Dusty. 


MAN HUNT 


He spun around and dived out of 
the shop door. The gun barked again 
as he belted down the alley. At the 
end of the passageway, he swerved 
round a corner. Behind him he could 
hear his pursuers shouting. 

Dusty kept on running, dodging 
through the crowds of native shoppers. 
A glance behind told him that his 
pursuers were still on his tail. 

As he ran he put his hand into his 
pocket. The small packet that Blackie 
had asked him to look after was still 
there. He had given it to Dusty just 
before they docked, and asked him to 
mind it while he went ashore. When 
Blackie had failed to turn up when the 
ship was due to leave port, Dusty had 
decided to stay behind and find him. 

Dusty glanced back. He caught sight 
of the fat man in the red turban 
jumping to try and spot his quarry 
above the heads of the crowd. Then he 
spotted the man with the scar on his 
face advancing towards him. 

Dusty felt along the wall behind his 
back. His powerful fingers found a 
loose brick, prised it out, slipped 
Blackie's packet into the aperture and 
rammed the brick back into place. 


Next minute a gun was thrust under 
Dusty’s nose. He could see, even in the 
dim light, thai it was no ordinary gun. 
Dusty jerked back his head as he heard 
a sudden hiss. But he was too late. The 
gas-gun had given him a king-sized 
whiff, and he felt himseli felling... 
falling... 

Whem he awoke, he knew that he 
was afloat. He was lying on the floor 
of a cabin, and the lamp above his 
head swung gently. “The dog is awake 
Syed!" 

Dusty taised his head to find that 
the speakex was the Malay with the red 
turban. The man opened the cabin 
door and dug his gun into Dusty’s 
back. “Walk! Now you will meet the 
great Pasha!” 

But the first person Dusty saw as he 
was hustled into a much larger cabin 
was a bazrel-chested man with red hair 
who sat on the carpeted floor, his 
shoulders drooping dejectedly. 

“Blackie!” At the sound of Dusty’s 
voice, the other man looked up 
quickly. His face was cut and bruised, 
but he grinned at Dusty. ‘‘Dusty! So 
they got you, too!’’ 

Dusty looked round. An enor- 
mously fat man was lolling in a padded 
chair nearby. Dusty shrugged. “What's 
the set-up, Pasha?” he asked. “What's 
your grudge against Blackie — and 
where de [ fit in?” 

Pasha ignored the question. He 
waved a podgy hand. “Tie his wrists 
and. sit him next to Blackie.” 

When this order had been obeyed, 
Pasha yawned. ‘Your friemd was em- 
ployed to smuggle a packet of drugs 
worth millions. He was to bring it to 
me here, But he double-crossed me. He 
hid the packet somewhere, We think 
you know where it is.” 

Dusty had been thrust to the 
ground, He was sitting back-to-back 


Two guns famous in the American West ... 


the 36 calibre Navy Colt 
(top), used by outlaws like Jesse James, amd the .45 Peacemaker (below) 
used by lawmen like Wild Bill Hickock. 


uble ! 


with Blackie, Now he spoke over his 
shoulder in a tone of disgust, “Drugs! 
You mixed up im smuggling drugs, 
Blackie!” 

His friend answered earnestly: “No! 
You've got to believe me, Dusty! [ 
didn’t know it was drugs inside that 
packet. They told me it was 
diam onds.’* 

A syrupy laugh flowed from Pasha’s 
thick lips. “He believed our little 


HEROES iL 


Imns  mamed The Marquis of 
Granby commemmorate a British 
soldier who led a cavalry charge 
in the battle of Warburg in 
TT6O, 


Lord Collingwood, who led the 
second line at the Battle of Tra- 
falgar in 19805 and took com- 
mand after Wlelson's death, was 
buried beside Nelson. 


Robert Clive, who retook Cal- 
cutta after 123 Europeans died 
in the “Black Hole” prison, was 
made a baron and governor of 
Bengal, but committed suicide 
when suspected of misappropri- 
ating money. 


story, Soon one of you will tell us 
where the packet is hidden!” 

Dusty knew that he must play for 
time. His hands, tied behind him, had 
found Blackie’s pinioned hands. With 
his fingers, he began to tap out a 
message in Morse on the other’s hand. 
“Knife up sleeve... knife... 
sleeve... 
sha motioned towards Wahid, 
who produced a kris and began to 
advance on the helpless seamen. 

Dusty cringed, ‘I'll tell you, Pasha. 
My mate did give me that packet. But 
L lost it.’ 

Dusty babbled on. He twitched as if 
im terror, But the twitching was to rub 
his bonds against the blade of the 
knife which Blackie had slipped from 
his sleeve. 

He felt the ropes part. [t was the 
work of a moment to slice through his 
ship mate’s bonds. 

Pasha spoke to his torturer, “Give 
him a taste of the steel, Wahid. 

But as Wahid bent to his work, the 
two seamen exploded from the floor. 

Dusty’s huge foot lashed out, send- 
img the knife flying. Blackie caught 
him on the jaw with’ a perfect right 
cross and taking one each they quickly 
dealt with Pasha and Syed. 

They looked at the three bodies 
strewn about the cabin and grinned 
with satisfaction. Dusty moved 
towards the door. “Time to get ashore, 
Blackie,’ he said. “I’ve got a date with 
a loose brick, And then we’re going to 
find some police and tell them the 
whole story.” 
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ONE SATURDAY MORNING, IN SMALLVILLE, 
AS CLARK KENT RECE/VES A PHONE CALL... 
i 


‘STARTING MY LEAF COLLECTION 
FOR THE SCIENCE PROJECT 
THAT'S DUE IN SCHOOL NEXT 
SM W/L SUPPOSE YOU'RE BUSY 
WITH THE ROCK AND M/NERAL 
COLLECTION YOU PROMISED TO 


SSUPERBOY HAS OFTEN 
SAID THAT HE CAN'T MAKE 
CLOSE FRIENDS WITH ANY=- 


WHEN I FIRST SAW CLARK SWITCHING TO ey Magee ty reg hee 


SUPERBOY, I THOUGHT IT WAS AN ILLUSION! BUT METIWHO DIO Distt 

\\ NOW, AFTER USING MY AMATEUR DETECTIVE SKILLS Wis IDENTITY WOULD BE 

TO TAKE HIS FINGERPRINTS AND SERTILLON IN CONSTANT DANGER FROM 

MEASUREMENTS, THERE'S NO DOUBT THAT EVIL-DOERS! BUT AS FATE 

CLARK KENT AND SUPERBOY ARE THE DECREES, ONE DAY AN 

SAME! AND NOW THAT I KNOW CLARKS OUTSIDER DOES LEARN HIS 

SECRET, I MUST PROTECT HIS 

IDENTITY! 


BUT THAT'S NOT 
WILL HAPPEN NOW? WiLL WOW ABOUT ROLLERS 
PETE BETRAY SUPERBOY?| | SKATING THIS AFTER- 
tire BECAUSE OF HIS MOONE SVE SOT 
KNOWLEDGE 7 LEARN \ TWo PASSES! 
THE AMAZING ANSWERS 
IN THE STORY OF. 


THAT'S VERY 
GENEROUS OF YOu, 
PETE! BUT... 1... ER... 

DON'T KNOW 


I SHOULON’T TIE MYSELF 
UP WITH AN APPOINTMENT! 


BUT AS MRS. KENT SENSES THE REASON FOR 


LATER, THAT AFTERNOON, AT THE LOCAL SKATING GOOD! THIS PARTY WILL BEA REAL BLOWOUT, 
HER FOSTER SON'S HESITATION... 


RINK, AS THE TWO BOYS RENT SKATES... GREAT FOOD, 4 PRIVATE ORCHESTRA, DOOR 
PRIZES ANO TERRIFIC COSTUMES FOR 
LOOK, SON! YOU HAVEN'T SPENT MUCH TIME EVERYBODY! BUT I DON'T WANT YOU 70 
RECENTLY WITH PETE ANO HES YOUR BEST BRING THAT DORIF 
FRIEND! IF AN EMERGENCY AR/SES, YOU'LL y UH-OH! WITH MY CLARK KENT! 
FIGURE OUT SOME WAY TO LEAVE K SUPER - HEARING 
a 4 I CAN HEAR THEIR 

CONVERSATION! 
THEY'RE DISCUSSING 

ME!» 


OH, I SEE! WELL, IN WHAT A REAL PAL 
THAT CASE, COUNT ME PETE 1S! HE DOESN’T 
KNOW I OVERHEARC. 
1S MY BEST FRIEND EVERYTHING WITH 
AND I WOULDN'T MY SUPER~ HEARING! 


THINK OF GOING HE DELIBERATELY 
WITHOUT HIM. “th A THERIME ABOUT CLARK KEWT | | PASSED UP A GOOD 
YouR 


NIGHT WITH TIME BECAUSE. 
{7 
>> CF. 
sO l\ 


CHARACTERS J) | OF HIS LOYALTY Se 
/ TO ME/ IT'S THE 
CIE: HIM: SBF Gr FeIeNO 
SHIP THAT CAN 
LAST A 
ESC L/FETME.! 
THE FOLLOWING DAY, AT AN ICE CREAM PARLOUR EXPLOSIONS MAY (I SEE AN EXPLOS/ON 
AS A RADIO FLASH INTERRUPTS A JAZZ WEAKEN THE ABOUT 80 FEET BENEATH 
PROGRAMME FOUNDATIONS, THE CORNER OF SOUTH 
CAUSING A CAVE-IN AND BIGELOW STREETS! 

CALLING SUPERBOY! TH/S IS THE OF THE STRUCTURES [WHILE LANA LANG 
SMALLVILLE POLICE! 4 MINE GUARD, WHO BUILT OVER THEM! LEADS THE RUSH TO 

THE STREET, I'LL SWITCH 4 

TO SUPERBOY IN 
BUILT, REPORTS GAS EXPLOSIONS. WILL > THE REAR OF THE 

LZ 


b 


A MINUTE LATER, AFTER CLARK CHANGES TO 
THE BOY OF STEEL... 
ees: THERE MAY BE 


V 

OTHER GAS POCKETS 

SUPERBOY NOW... BELOW! /F I DON’T 

ANSWERING THE PREVENT A CHAIN~ 

OISTRESS CALL/ HE'S )REACTION SERIES OF 
BELOW THE y 


LOOK! THERE'S 


SUPERBOY /NVESTIGATE AT ONCE? 


T'O BETTER TAKE A PEEK 
WITH MY X-RAY 


1 


BUT WHEN SUPERBIOY TCNNELS UMDERGROUWCE. 


NOPE! THERES 


HOLO TIMBERS! T 

CAN RETURN 70 THE ld \ 
SURFACE 4D REFORT > 
THERES NO DANGER . nig ge 


GROUND SHAFT... 


BY TOUCHING OFF THAT 
EXPLOSION OURSELVES, 
WE TRICKED SUPERBOY 
INTO. DIGGING A TUMNEL 


WELL BE BREAKING 
WTO THE SMALL ~ 


— 


MEANWHILE, SINISTER HEM GLOAT IM AN UNDER- 


YEAH | BY MET WEEK 


MICE WORK, 


y BON! 


THEN HINDER Aly CRIME- 
FIGHTING BY THREATENING Afr) 
TELL PEOPLE { LOVED ONES OR FARM THEM 


> 


AFTER WE SET 
OP THE TEMT, 
CLARK, WE*LE 

EAT SUPPER 


UME. MY LIFE SED FO BE 


LESS! I’M GLAD I ODN? 


WITH PETE FOR FEAR THAT 
HE MIGHT DISCOVER My 
=e SECRET IOENTITY 


BYP AS CLARK CHANGES, A TERRIFIC FLASH OF 
LIGHTNING KLEIN ATES THE TENT, AND... 


G- GREAT GUMS 


THEN, AS CLARK FOCUSES ON THE SOURCE OF 
|THE SOLND WITH HIS SUPER-VISION..+ 


A DERAILEO CHRCUS TRAIM! THE 
ANIMALS ARE.BREAKING OUT’ Sy 
WHILE PETE Is a LN 

SLEEPING, I f 
MUST SWITCH 70 
SUPERBOY AO 


HELP THOSE 
CIRCUS PEOPLE f 


PRESENTLY WHEN SU/PEREO 

RETURNS TO THE VENT... 
7 = 

Y mOW HE'S 

SWITCHING 


CLARK KENT IDENTITY 
SO CLARK [5 SUPERB OY, 


JUST AS SOME PEOPLE 1 


HAVE SLSPECTED,! 
BUT I'4L WEVER BE7RAY 


HM MOR EVEM TELL 


THE LIGHTMING #1 ASH 
AWAKENED ME. ITS 
LIKE DAYLIGHT IN 
THE TENT? 3 G4SPL& 
IM SEEING THINGS! 

fi? CAN'T GE! 


BUT THE MEXT DAY, IM SMALLVILLE, 45 DOUBT 


ASSAILS PETE POSS... 


E MIGHT HAVE IMAGINED EVERYTHING 


2 SAW! SO Z'D BETTER USE MY OETECTIVE 


SKILL TO GEF FURTHER EVIDENCE! I'LL 
WATCH THE KENT HOUSE FROM THESE 
WOODS Tid L2.SEE SOMETAING TWAF 
PROVES WHE EVENTS OF LAST MIGHT. 


SEVERAL PAYS LATER, AS CLURK AWD PETE 
GO ON AN OFERAIGHT ALE... 
GOSH, 1M HAVING A SWELL 


SO LOMELY AND COMPRNICN- 
AVOID fA CLOSE FRIENDSHIP 


BUT THAT NIGHT AS THE BOYS SLUMBER WHILE 
A STORM RAGES OUTSIDE... 


SGASPL: THE NOISE OF THAT 
TRAN WHISTLE WOKE ME UPL 
SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG: 
(F THE TRAIN ENGINEER |S 
SOUNDING IT EVERY SECOND! 


SECRET IDENTITY TO PETE ROSS’ BUT SUPERBOY 
KNOWS NOTHING OF THIS AS WE GOES ABOUT HIS 


ROARING CATS BACK IN THEIR 


BUT ALAS...0T dS SO! AM ACCIDENTAL FLASH OF 
LIGHTNING HAS REVEALED SUPERBOY'S 


RESCUE WORK, 


AFTER E PUT THESE 


GASP! ,.. SUPERBOY.-- 

LEAVING THE GROUND 
THROUGH A CAMOULL AGED TRAP - 
DCOR! THAT MUST BE HOW HE 
COMES AND GOES FROM THE 
KENT HOUSE UNSEEN.! 
THERE MUST BE 4 
agi UNDER 


OOM, AS THE EXCITED YOUTH LIFTS THE 
TRAP = DOOR AND EXPLORES THE UNDER ~ 
GROUNO PASSAGE... 

MOM! THIS 1S CLARK 


I WAS RIGHT! / AGAIN, TALKING TO YOU BY 
THE TUNNEL SUPER -VENTRILOQUISM ! 
LEADS DIRECTLY \I'LL STILL BE BUSY FOR 
Cn ee tN ANB ACHER ATER | 
OF THE Ki TEA i 
HOUSE! MOM! SCHOOL! — CT | 

een oe | 


THEN, AS PETE ROSS DAZEDLY MAKES HIS 
|| WAY BACK THROUGH THE TUNNEL... 


SO THAT'S HOW CLARI 


TAKE YOUR TIME, SON! 
I ACTIVATED AND SENT 
YOUR AUMBER ONE 


|SUPERBOY IN AN, 
st. EMERGENCY! 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, AS PETE ACCOMPANIES 
CLARK TO COLLECT LEAVES FOR CLARK'S 

SCIENCE PROJECT... 
LOOK, PETE! THEY 


WERE DELIVERING A HUGE 
NEW TELESCOPE TO THAT 
OBSERVATORY! BUT THE 
TELESCOPE SNAPPED ITS 
CHAINS! IT‘LL FALL TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THE CLIFF / 


AND SO, AFTER PETE SKILLFULLY CUTS 
ANO SEWS THE MATERIAL TOGETHER. 


ae 


NOT BAD FOR AN AMATEUR "SEAMSTRESS' 
LIKE ME! I'LL START CARRYING THIS 
COSTUME AROLIND IN MY SCHOOL BAG 


OF COURSE YOU 
CAN HAVE SOME OF 
THIS RED ORAPERY 
MATERIAL FOR AN 

ACTING COSTUME, 
SON! 


LENS! z- IM BLINDED, 
CLARK I CAN'T SEE Lda 


A THING! f= 
GOSH, WHAT 
A LUCKY BREAK! 


Ye 


aS 


AS CLARK MAKES A LIGHTNING -LIKE 
CHANGE TO SUPERBOY... _@ 


BUT NOW THAT PETE ROSS KNOWS SUPER: 
BOY'S SECRET IDENTITY, WILL HIS 
| KNOWLEDGE LEAD TO DEEP TROUBLE FOR 


fl HAL HAL IM NO MORE BLINDED BY HOW ARE YOUR EYES 
s HA GLINTS FROM THAT LENS THAN NOW, PETE? 1S YOUR 
= I SUPERBOY 1S! BUT I WANTED TO VISION CLEARING UP? 
IN THE NEXT FEW SECONDS WHILE MAKE IT POSSIBLE FOR HIM TO 
HE'S RUBBING HIS TEMPORARILY BLINDED REACH THAT TELESCOPE IN 
= TIME... AND HE HAS! 


a NOT YET, CLARK! IT'S 


STILL VERY BLURRY! 
Til ‘Recover’ Al 
FULLY AFTER 


THAT EVENING, AS PETE OINES AT CLARK'S: 
HOUSE... 5 
SUPPER 15 FINISHEC 

1S FINISHED, / 7 
WOULD YOU LIKE 70 LOOK) BEING FRIENDLY ONE My RETEST BAN INTO CLARK KENT THIS 


MORNING! HE TOLO ME YOU'D LIKE TO $i 
WITH SUPERBOY/ ;PEND 
HE'S A TERRIFIC 4 SOME TIME WITH ME! HOW WOULD YUU 


XY 


PETE 1§ SO IMPRESSED WITH OH, CLARK, 
Supe: co 


AND SO, PETE GETS FHE TRILL OF HS LIFE... 


AND HOW WE'RE GONG TO 
BEAT AN ARTILEERY SHELL TO 


SOME BIG-CITY GANGSTERS 
WHO'VE BEEN SEER & TOWN! 


"ANYTHING pee eee 


LIKE THIS! mes 


a HWA. IM ALMOST JEALOUS 
OF SUPEREGY THAT HE CAN 
AROUSE SO MECH MORE 

ADMIRATION [N PETE THAN 
ICAN AS CLARK KENT! OH, 
WELL! I SUPPOSE ITS ONLY 
NORMAL FOR PETE TO FEEL 
TRIS WAY 


BUT SUDDENLY, AFTER AN HOUR OF 
COLLECTING MINERALS. 
RUN, MEN! RUN 4 


ITS SUPERBOY. 
NOW HE'LL SEE OUR 
PREPARATIONS 70 
BUST INIO THE 
BANK WAULT/ 


ic 


3 GASPLEITIS NG 
THE CROOKS 
SUPERBOY 


AN WSTAKT 1 AIER, AS SUPERBOY SHIELDS HIS 
PASS ENGER FROM ANY BODALY IMSURY... 


BELOW US IS A US. ARTILLERY FIRING PACE 
CUT SIDE SHALLVILEE! THEYVE SUT FRED A 


SHOT AT A TARGET THREE MILES AAs! 
WATCH WAY 
APPEMS, PETES 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, AT SCHOOL... 
THAT MLST BE A SUPERBOW ROBOT Fa YiN'G 


WHE REMINDS ME... I MUST BREAK A Swit 
MIM DATE WITH CLARK TODAY. SUPERB OY 
TOL ME YESTERDAY THAT BIG CITY GANGSTERS 
WERE SPOTTED IN TOWN ANO Jt SURE 
CLARK WANTS TO BE FREE 
FO 100K FOR THEM / 


WAIT. THOSE NOES” 
(-IT'S NOT SUPERIBOY! 


SHORTLY, AFTER PETE LOCATES THE CRIMINALS’ 
UNDERGROUNO HIDEOUT AND PLANS HIS ENTRANCE... 


SUPERBOY'S HEAT 
WISIOM MADE THE 


OWNG EMBERS OF / APPEAR, THEY DIDN'T MOTICE 
TOSSED MAGNESIA 


OUR FIRE BURST 


| PAST... BECAUSE CLARIC IS AF THE Bl ACKBORRD /, 


WE ONTRALED THE 


Y- YES! FGULPE... BUT 

DON'T SLOW DOWN / 
JHE SHELL MUST BE 
RIGHT BEHIND CSL 


CLARK SEEMED 


RELIEVEO WHEN I 
BROKE OUR SWIMMING DATE / 
(four HE CAN HUNT DOWN THOSE 
‘CROOKS OM FOOT WHILE HIS 
ROBOT PATROLS BY AIR! AS. 


THE MIME FOR MINERALS 
TO ADD TOMY ROCK 
COLLECTION! 


WAIT! THE CROOKS DON'T KNOW THE 
ROBOT CAN'T PURSUE THEM! THIS 1S FAE 
CHANCE I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR! 7'L0 


MMPERS ONATING 
SUPERBOY, BLUFF 
SL THE CROOKS INTO 


WTO FLAME! D-DON-T\ PODER FROM MY armed \\ONLY E KNEW SUPERBOY WAS A ROBOT! 
THE Fi 


THE POLICE LIPSTAIRS! 
al = 


tee! WHE ROBOT TOLD ME HE WAD BEEN 
t TEMPORARILY AFFECTED BY MAGMETIC 
ROCK! BUT THE VERY SIGHT OF if 
MUSTVE TERRIFIED THE HOODS... BECAUSE 
WHEN HE FINALLY MANAGED 
TOSURFACE, THE CROOKS = YESr CLARK! 
WERE ALREADY INCUSTODY/ 4 "SUPERBOY" 


A postal order for 10s. goes to the writer of 
every letter published on t 


OU published an American letter 
Y about Alfred and, strangely 
enough, I had just read his origin. 

Alfred made his debut in Batman in 
May 1943. He is English and his father 
was the Waynes’ family butler. Alfred 
took to the stage against his dad’s 
wishes but, when the old man died, he 
promised to mend his ways and sailed 
for America, becoming  Bruce’s 
servant. 

Alfred grew a moustache and lost 
weight in January 1944. 

TIMOTHY SNELLER 
Benfleet, 
Essex. 


EACHCOMBING can sometimes 

be very exciting. One man found a 
battered ocean-stained chest which 
contained 89 gold sovereigns, 27 
half sovereigns, 20 silver coins and a 
gold watch and chain. And after an 
official inquiry had failed to find the 
owner it was handed over to the 
beachcomber. 

This happened in Wellington, New 
Zealand. But there are plenty of things 
— some valuable, some just curious — 
to be found on the beaches of this 
country if one keeps one’s eyes open. 

They fall into two classes. The 
objects washed up by the tide. And 
the ones dropped by holidaymakers. 
in holiday resorts like Brighton there 
are beachcombers who make a living 
by seeking what has been dropped by 
visitors. 

Underneath piers is a popular 
hunting ground. Many coins are 
dropped through the slatted decks of 
piers ... coins which beachcombers 
may recover when the tide goes out. 
There are also pieces of jewellery — 
usually worth only a few pennies and 
almost every kind of object, including 
false teeth. : 

But real beachcombing means 
finding things washed up by the sea. 
There may be kegs of rum, bales of 
tubber, baulks of timber. During the 
war a woman found a tube of 
diamonds worth £10,000. They had 
come from a plane shot down in the 
sea. 


iw the Sheth a 
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High Holborn House, 52/S4 High Helbern, Londen WCI. 


page each week. 


Of course property found on a 
beach should be handed in to a 
policeman or beach inspector. But if 
unclaimed, it usually goes to the 
finder. And if claimed there is often a 
reward for it. 

FRED WINTERS 
Brighton, 
Sussex. 


N the ITV Batman series, Batman 

was stuck in a traffic jam while 
trying to find Robin, and Alfred came 
to him in the Bat-copter, climbed 
down the rope ladder and Batman 
went up the rope ladder while Alfred 
took charge of the Batmobile. 

Don’t you think this was rather 
foolish? Because everyone in the 
traffic jam saw what happened and if 
they knew that Alfred worked at 
Wayne Manor they could track him 
down and discover Batman’s true 
identity. 

CHRISTOPHER HOLLAND 
Barking, 
Essex. 


ENJOY reading the Super DC 

comics very much, as when you read 
them you don't really think of all the 
uncertainties in the story. A suggestion 
I would like to make is how about 
having an English super hero — bowler, 
umbrella and all? After all, Super DC 
is sold to British readers. And then 
Superman will have a rival worth 
speaking of. | can just imagine it — 
Yankee Superman versus Roundhead 
Superman! 

Not that I’m bored with Superman 
or Batman. No, even after 29 years | 
still think their adventures are 
fantastic. Not that I’ve been reading 
DC comics for 29 years! I was born in 
1956. 

LEE STOKES 
Nottingham. 


NE could make a_ splendid 

collection of daffy signs. I heard 
of one in the window of an outfitter’s 
shop which said, “White ties with 
black stripes, 12s 6d. Black ties with 
white stripes, 14s.” 

PHILIP WELLER 

Newark, 
Notts. 


HAVE so many things to say and I 

would like to start with the most 
important and that is that Super DC is 
fantastic and tops most, if not all, 
comics. I happen to think it tops all of 
them. 

Please have more features like 
Star-Pic, Super DC Museum and 
Quizmaster. Third and finally, please 
print the origins of Batman, 
Superman, Supergirl and Superboy’s 
dog Krypto. Keep up the good work. 

DIMITRI KENNAWAY 
Golders Green, 
London. 


1, Pictured above is the mightiest airliner in service. What is it? 2, What engines does a 
VC 10 have? 3, What engines does a Comet 4C have? 4, When was the Boeing 707 
introduced? 5, What was the speed of the Douglas DC 3, introduced in 1936? 


ANSWERS 
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FoR YEARS LOIS MAS 
HOPED 70 BECOME 
SUPERMAN'S BRIE... 
AND HAS MOPEO IM VAM! 
AGAIN ANP AGAIN SHE HAS 
REFUSED ALL OTHER 
OFFERS OF MARRIAGE... 
TURNING DON ALL MINDS 
OF MEN. RICH, PORPERFUL, 
HANDSOME MEN «. B& CAUSE 
OF HER LOYAL LOVE FOR 
THE MAN OF STEEL! BUT 
ONE DAY, FAPE DECIOES 
WHO HER HUSBANG WILL 
BE! DESTINY DOES NOT. 
GIVE HER THE CHORE CF. 
REFUSING OR ACCEPTING 
A SUUIOR! WE MATTER 
HAS ALREADS BEEN, 
DECIGED.. THE FOTERE.! 
YES, READERS, TODAY /S 
LOIS’ WEDRNG Day! WE 
ORY YOU WILL MEET 
X-PLAM ane 


SHORTLY, OUTSIDE OF TOWN, AS CLARK 
SWITCHES TO THE MAN OF SHEEL.-- 


Hiden ldt MY SECRET 
IDEA TITY AS CLARK KENT, 
SOVETIMES ITS 
EM BA PRASSIA#G TO LISTEN 
TO LOS’ AERO- WORSHIP 
OF SUPERMAN.” SHE'D 
MAKE A WONDERFUL WIFE 


CONSIDER MIARRAAGE WH/LE 


ON EARTH! 


i 


FOR SOMEGNE--BUTL CAN'T 
1 HAVE MY DUTIES TO PERFORM 


OOBBYE, SUPERMAN! 
REMEMBER... TELL CLARK 
KENT TO FLE WHE STORY 
ABOUT MY WEDDING TO THE 
MAN FROM THE FUTURE! 
I WAWT B14 TO HAVE 

THE SCOOP,’ 


ONE DAY AS 1O/S LANE ANID CLARK KENT ARRIVE /) 
A SMALL TOWN IN MEM MEXICO--6 


|AAGINE! BY NIGHTFALL, SUPERMAN - 
{_—~. WILE HEYESCOOPED OUT THAT MOUNTAIN 
Sf TO JAAKE A GIGANTIC POWER DAM” 
5 REALLY, CLARK, BY COMPARISON, 
YOU AND | ARE SUCH LITTLE PEOPLE,’ 
OKAY, LOS,! ) 
WHO-D HAVE DREAMED 
COIS WOULD MMAR RY A 
CREATURE EROM_THE 
YEAR 2360.40.23 BUT 


0 CAd'T PREVENT PF 
THIS dS DESTINY. ' 


7 8 
ALL WE CAN DO YER... SPEAKING 


‘ \S MARVEL AT IOF ASSIGNMENTS, 
\ | SUPERMAN'S [105.1 MUST GO OUT 
s TO PHOTOGRAPH 


FONERS, AND 
COVER THE BIG )THE SITE BEFORE 
EVENT FOR OUR /SEPERMAN GS OUT 
NEWS PAPER. THE DAM, I’Lt JOIN 
YOU LATER.’ 


CS 


TO CONVERT THWS RCSSTY 

Cd BRAIEWAY ROLLING STOCK 
INTO A GIANT SCOOPS SOs. 
USING AY SUPPER-POMERS AT 


COLLECT, COMPRESS, SHAPE 
AdtD WECE? THIS SCRAP METAL 
INTO ® SUPER-SHOVEL.| 


RANGE, WHEN CONCRETE 
\S POURED NTO THE 

ERCAVATION , |'LL PUNCH )= 
OUT THE SIDE OF THIS 
CLIFF AND... PRESTO! 
WATE WILL FLOW THROUGH 
THE WALLEY TO THE DAM” 


LATER, AS SUPERMAN BREAKS GROUND 
WITH THE SUPER-TOOL ie 


MATERIALIZING FROM THAT NY iWE SCANNED THE THINGS 
MOVING HAZE.! 2 GASPYE IT ) WITH MY SUPER- VISION! 
MUST BE SOMETHING FROM | THERE'S A CREATURE 
ANOTHER WORLD ABOARD... BUT HE'S 
. UNARMED |! 


Za 


WES nd / 
ee” >, OY 


HAMM am PTS SUISP LICE CL AR 
TO BE OFF SOMEWIHEME, FAKMMG 


WHAT, WHALE THE “ARPT 
SNAPSHOT, SUPER MANS SUPER 
FEAT... GOES UNRECORDED” 

LUCKILY] BROUGHT IY CAMERA A 


MY NAME |S CPLA M0, 
AND.I'WA YOUR FUTURE 
HUSBAND, LOIS DEAR.’ 
b "VE COME FROM THE 
YEAR 2360 IN MY TIME. 
MACHINE TO CLAIM MY 


} 
SECONDS AFTER: | ——_(B-BUT WHY HAVE | ; OTHE WEAR 
NATURALLY, SUPERMAN. 1 COME )YOU COME HERE + [A 

AS A FRIEND! AND M07 FROM WHO ARE YOU? 

JANOTHER WORLD! FROM THE FuRURE? 

FROM THE 2340 CENTURY,” | 

EWEN SPEAK YOUR LANGUAGE,’ 


i SGASP/E WE MARRY 
j You ® THATS CRAZY! 


\'AA IN LOVE WITH 


THAT WAS BEFORE YOU MET “Ci JUST EXAMINED THE 
MEY TODAY IS APRIL G, 1970! ) PAPER WITH MY 
HERE IS TOMORROW'S DAILY / MICROSCOPIC VISION. 
PLANET! \T'S 400 YEARS OLD, { LOIS! IT'S A GENUINE 
MEASURING BY OUR TIME! 1 / EDITION, AND THE PAPER 
BORROWED IT FROM OUR_ IS FOUR CENTURIES OLD/ 
LIBRARY AT HOME,’ : 


"IN THE YEAR 2/85, A COMET PASSED OVER 
THE VALLEY IN WHICH I NOW LIVE.’ ITS TAIL 
CONTAINED A STRANGE GAS WHICH FILLED 
EVERY CORNER OF THE VALLEY! THIS GAS HAD 
A SHOCKING EFFECT ON MY PEOPLE!” 


BUT IF YOU! 

23RD CENTURY, WHY DO 
YOU LOOK LIKE AN 
ALIEN BEING % 


UL EXPLAIN WITH A 
FEW PICTURES FROM 
THIS FILM PROJECTOR 

I BROUGHT WITH 


Z 
BUT I CAN'T CHANGE 
HISTORY, LOIS/ TOMORROW'S 
DAILY PLANET DESCRIBES, 
HOW YOU BECAME A-PLAM S| 
WIFE! L CAN'T FIGHT FACTS 
OR DESTINY, ~— 
% SUPERMAN! 
2GASP. SOMETHING'S 

HAPPENING TO. ME / 
Wr} 


I CAN'T MARRY, THAT... 
THAT CREATURE HE'S 
SO AWFUL LOOKING, 
YOU MUST GET ME 
OUT OF THIS! 


EVER SINCE, WE SEALED OUR VALLEY 
OFF FROM THE REST OF THE WORLD / 
OUR COLONY OF PEOPLE NEVER LEFT THE 
VALLEY, FOR FEAR WE'D BE. REGARDED 
AS FREAKS.) 


PSSST... ; 
SUPERMAN. 


"IT GAVE US SUPER-POWERS.. .SUPER-SPEED, SUPER: 
STRENGTH AND THE POWER TO FLY.’ BUT IT ALSO 
CHANGED OUR APPEARANCE! OVERNIGHT WE BECAME A 
STRANGE-LOOKING SPECIES! THIS CHANGE BECAME 
PERMANENT AND WAS INHERITED BY SUCCEEDING 
GENERATIONS /" 


GOOD GRACIOUS! HE'S 
BECOME ‘THE HANDSOMEST) MAYBE HIS JOURNEY INTO 
MAN I EVER SAW/ HE 
LOOKS LIKE A GREEK 
GOD! WHAT HAPPENED 
To HIM? 


OUR: ATMOSPHERE AFFECT 
ED THE MOLECULES OF 
HIS BODY AND CHANGED. 

HIM BACK INTO HUMAN 
FORM // 


MAYBE. IT'S A PHENOMENON LIKE THE 
CHAMELEON ! WHEN DANGER THREATENS, A 
CHAMELEON CHANGES ITS COLOURTO CAMOQU- 
FLAGE ITSELF BUT REGARDLESS OF ITS NEW 
APPEARANCE, THE CHAMELEON'S POWERS 


CHANGE 
SS Ane 


('M_HANDSOME, NOW LOIS 1 DONT KNOW, BUT 
NEEDNT BE ASHAMED OF "M PUZZLED! IF YOUR) 


IT LAST, SUPERMAN? |S THIS) THIS ATMOSPHERE, 

CHANGE PERMANENT =. WHY DIDN'T YOU LOSE] 

YOUR SUPER-POWERS 
G. 


(> ZQHERE, TOO? 
GF 


H-HE'S GONE/ HE'S LEFT ME TO 
X-PLAM! MAYBE HE'S GLAD X-PLAM CAME 
ALONG ! MAYBE /'M LUCKY AT THAT! | 
SUPERMAN WOULD NEVER HAVE MARRIED. 

ME! I'D HAVE REMAINED AN OLD MAID.’ 


ee 


LOIS, 1 BROUGHT YOU A 
LUMP OF COAL WHICH ILL 


PRESSURE OF MY HANDS 
INTO_A DIAMOND: BUT 
WHERE'S SUPERM: 


HE LEFT! 1 GUES! 
HE FIGURED THREE'S 
A CROWD / 


JOW THOUGHTFUL X-PLAM 
IS Je. BRINGING ME AN 
ENGAGEMENT PRESENT“ 


CONVERT WITH THE SUPER- 


) 


WAIT HERE, 
LOIS? LL BE 
RIGHT BACK! 


WELL, THAT'S /7 LOIS! 

NO NEED FOR ME TO HANG 
AROUND“! X-PLAM’S GOT 
SUPER-POWERS/ HE LOVES 
you! HE'LL MAKE A WONDERFUL 

HUSBAND,’ GOOD LUCK / 


SOON, AS X-PLAM SQUEEZES THE 
COAL WITH SUPER-STRENGTH..- 


THE DIAMOND'S STILL 
ROUGH, LOIS/ I'LL PUT 
FACETS IN IT... BY 
POLISHING IT AT 
SUPER- SPEED! 


WHY SHOULDN'T I ACCEPT 

THIS GORGEOUS HUNK OF 

MAN AS A HUSBAND? I VE 
PASSED UP TOO MANY CHANCES 


TO MARRY BECAUSE OF. 
LOVE FOR SUPERMAN! 


0 


J REMEMBER FHE TIME POWER-MOM, 


eskigee (IO Se aie ner mee ee ssw 
is PEL 2 J A lA P FRe S / f j 

OF MARIIAGEY WOANG ter mearobent P EIFTH DMENSION! AND AVEN BTZARR Dany ; AP IESTINES ORCC Dore. 
WOULD MARRY ME SOME Day! ONCE AND THEY ALL WANTED TO MARRY rhe, ~ = 

FOR Fld, "LL SHON SUPERMAN! WOT 


DIE OF A BLEEOING HEART BECAUSE, 
HE NEVER RETURNEO AY LOVE.! 


. INTHE FIFTH £C LOIS / 
WEY PLEASE, Lois! DIMENSION |) ~—— 
2° TLL MAKE YOu a 
g QUEEN CF THE 4 


CUTER UNIVERSE! 


LATE. WIFE SUPERMAN AS HIS BEST MAN, & 
MPLA ARRANGES FOR THE WEDDIN: by 


> wh? 
LOS! ON WIS RETURN To THE 2 


w 
FUTURE, XPLAM MEY ONCE (Boy! you'RE ty 


TS ONLY FARTO WARN YOU, 


SPORTY, 85 K-PLAM JCIOLSLY 
WELL, /T'S TIME FOR FLIES £015 TO TOWN... 


4 CHANGE ! THIS TME, IM NOT IMU LNERABLE BIKE 
VLL HELP FATE.” Ld i SOPERMAN. BUT F YOU MARRIED 
MAKE HISTORY COME SUPERMAN, NOI? DIE IN 

TRUE YOUR OLD AGE 

AND HE'D LIVE ON 

AND ON. THIS NAY, 

WE CAN GROW 

OLD PAGEFHER') 


AGA BECOME "HAT YOU CALL TUST SAYIN 

Phos CRE ATC RE” 7 Har BECAUCE 

YOU'RE VEALOUS NOW. 

By A-PLAMA"S APPEARANCE | 
ss CHANGED PERMANENTLY. 


‘OH, LOIS! YOUVE MADE 
ME THE HISPPIEST MAN 


I_NEWER THOUGHT 
OF IT THAT Wey! 
GUESS 1 Midd BE 
HAPPIER MARRIED 


tL 
ANARRY YOU." 


MOMEMTS AFTER, AS KPLAMS TE MACHINE 
HURTLES IMFO THE FUTURE... 


SO TIS IS THE 
HUSBAND DESTINY 
PICKED FOR ME’. 
WELL, HE WAS, 
WORTH WASTING 
FOR. wert Raise S 
A BIG, HANDSOME 
Foil ¥ AAP FORGET 
ALL ABOUT SUPERIMAN 


GOGOBYE, SWPERMAM! | 


REMEMBER. TELE ; 
THERE SHE GOES, J 


CLARK TO THE 
STORY ABOUT MY WONDER HOW ITtd WORK 


= 


TO WAVE THE SCOOP! 
SOON, AS LOIS CANE AND THE MAN G2 
FROM ThE FUTURE BECOME -HAN AND 


(J HER HAPPINESS.” 
I GUESS HENEVER ( THIS FS DESTINY, 
REALLY CARED.’ ) LOLS WILL SOOM GO 
INFO THE FUTURE 
ANO WLL NEVER SEE 
HER AGAIN! 
‘a 


EN ROCKIT IO THE SEAL ED-OFF VALLET, AS THE 
THE MACHINE WHIZZES PAST THE METROPOLIS 
OF 2370 AO... 


> GFASPIS 71S AMAZING | 
PEOPLE ARE FLYING 4 - 
THROUGH THE AIR, WITH 


a ne ROCKET ATTACHMENTS 
; V\ ON THER f Po Sing eR 
MEANWHILE, IN THE VEAR 1970, AFTER HEIR BACKS! /’ Cer cer, DARLING! 


SUPERMAN SWIIZHES BACK 70 CLARK KENT... FEW SECONDS Well 


THAT'S RIGHT, PERRY! TODAY, IN A LITTLE NEW BE JN ##Y WALLEY ANP 
MEKICO TOWN, LOIS LANE BECAME ARS. X-PLGM 4 YOULL MEET MY FOLKS. 
FLASH THE STORY TO THE WORLD, < | 


SO THIS (5 HOW LOIS’ MARRIAGE 
BECAME HISTORY! WITH ME, OF ALL 
! PEOPLE, FILING THE STORY,’ 
O 


YReLcoe” 


BACK EPL An, 
MW SON.) 


BRINGING BACK FROM 1970 LOOKED 
LIKE THE PEOPLE INTHE OUTSIDE 
WORLD | BUT SHE LOOKS 
SS UIKE USS 

WeWHAT ARE YOU. 
TALKING ABOUT? 


1-1 GUESS MY 
<{ APPEARANCE COULDN'T 
LAST IN THIS ATMOSPHERE, 

6 Lois! i'M SORRY FOR 
WARNED ME THIS MIGHT ) YOUR SAKE! BUT..+ 
ZGULP/< YOU HAVE 
CHANGED, Too,’ 


BREATHING THE ATMOSPHERE 
OF THIS VALLEY CAUSED THE 
MOLECULES OF YOUR BODY 
To BECOME REARRANGED! 
You'RE ONE OF US Now,; 


N-NOs NO! 1 
MUST SEE 

MYSELF IN A 
MIRROR / 


AS LOIS SETS THE DIAL. 

BACK 70 1970... = a 
SGASP'< 1-175 TRUE! I'VE : Be Peet 1 a: 
CHANGED INTO AN... ERve | J THOUGHT I COULD 
ALIEN! T CANT BEAR TO ‘\ |) ||\I]| “THERE'S SUPERMAN. AT 
LOOK AT MYSELF! 3508!4) | AIS FORTRES- OF SOLITUDE | 


pie, oy Bp 2 EVER (|) 2GASBIE HE'S LOOKING AT 
\' . 
| — BUT LOIS... LIFE 


MY PICTURES! HE MISSES 
HERE ISN'T SO 


ME! HE CARES,’ 
DREADFUL! AMUSE 
YOURSELF WITH THIS 


ATTACHMENT THAT 
TUNES IN THE PAST.” 


NOW SUPERMANS GAZING ATMY. 
STATUE! 3 S0B/3.,, -THAT'S HOW I USED ) BE HAPPY HERE, 
TO LOOK.’ BUT I MUST ACCEPT MY 


HAVE TO BREAK IN.’ 
THERE'S A DOOR ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE HOUSE / 


POWERS. BUT AT 
WHAT A PRICE... IF 

I LOOK LIKE THOSE 
CREATURES,’ 


co 


SHE'LL NEVER 


RECOILING FROM 


SOON, OUTSIDE THE HOUSE... 


DAD, THE RADIOACTIVE FUE! 
[THAT POWERS THE TIME MACHINE 
\S EXHAUSTED,’ 'M GOING 

OUT TO GET SOME MORE 


NO, X-PLAM! YOU MUSTN'T! 
YOU'VE ALREADY OVER: 
EXPOSED YOURSELF TO 
ITS RADIO-ACTIVITY.” 
ANOTHER DOSE WILL BE 
FATAL! REMEMBER-- YOU 
MAY HAVE SUPER-STRENGTH, 
BUT YOU’RE NOT 
INVULNERABLE ,” 


SHORTLY, AS X-PLAM SNAPS 
OFF THE TV SET... 


DON’T CRY, LOIS. BECAUSE, 
BY TONIGHT, “OU'LL BE FAR 
AWAY, YOU'LL NEVER STOP 
LOVING SUPERMAN... AND 1 
CARE TOO MUCH FOR YOU 
TO LET YOU LIVE A LIFE 


BUT WHAd 


ARE YOU 


'HE LOVED ME SO MUCH, HE 
SACRIFICED HIS LIFE TO 
LET ME RETURN TO THE 
PAST! 2GULP.< THE TIME 
MACHINE 1S MOVING.’ 
I'LL NEVER SEE X-PLAM. 
AGAIN,’ 


FAREWELL, LOIS. DONT 
GRIEVE ABOUT ME... 1 
DON'T MIND DYING. 2GASP/< 
ss YM_GLAD I COULD DO 
SOMETHING TO MAKE 
YOU HAPPY Jive 


THE FUEL'S IN 

PLACE! I'VE 
PUSHED THE STARTER 
BUTTON, DON'T TOUCH 
ME, LOIS...0R YOU'LL 


SOON, AS X-PLAM RETURNS 
WITH THE FUEL 


BUT AS THE TIME MACHINE REACHES 19 Pee Fy 


THANK GOODNESS 1 was | S SUPERMAN'S SAVED ME! 
ON PATROL AND SPOTTED '~\ BUT HE MUSTN'T SEE 

THE RUNAWAY TIME MACHINE.) ME LOOKING LIKE THIS. 
OR LOIS WOULD BE LOST, 


SHORTLY, OUTSIDE METROPOL/S... 


+13 SOBiS,..NOW YOU KNOW Vani 
EVERYTHING ! X-PLAM DIED } yy\6 
W LET ME RETURN. BUT 


WM SURE. YOUR 
NORMAL APPEARANCE 
SOON RETURN IN 
ATMOSPHERE! FUNNY, 

THOUGH,’ TOMORROW, HIS) 


I CAN'T FACE PEOPLE R i 
FOREVER IN THE PAST,’ LOOKING LIKE A FREAK. prs 400 BADXPLAM. er 
= mn {| NEVER READ THE NEXT 
- es EDITION WHICH REPORTED 
HOW YOU BECAME A 
W/iDOW/ 


om, 


Zs Ys 
7 \\ 
= Ph 
a iS { 
XY 


Sil 
at, 
ui Ubi 


na 


PLEAS... AND REACHES THE SEA 


BUT AS X-PLAM IGNORES HIS FATHER'S 
Z Hi 


VLL BE FATALLY 


CONTAMINATED! BUT) 
LO/S’ HAPPINESS 
MEANS MORE TO 
ME THAN LIFE,’ 


BUT LATER, AS LOIS ACCIDENTALLY 
PUSHES THE WRONG LEVER... 


Y GOOD HEAVENS. THE 
N 4°PARATUS 15 JAMMED... 
S ANDI CAN'T PULL THE | 
NP LEVER BACK! /LL WHIZ 
3 RIGHT PAST 1970... & 


Aw TO THE VERY BEGINNING J 
<a = 


THE FOLLOWING MORNING, AT } NELL.. ER... 1 
THE PLANET OFFICE... whe Re Busy... 


YOU WERE RIGHT, SUPERMAN: 
1 BECAME MYSELF OVERNIGHT, 
BUT TELL ME, DID YOUMISS ME 
WHILE I WAS AWAY © 


S 


> 


J kNOW BETTER NOW! 
HE OID MISS ME... SO 
THERE'S HOPE FOR ME 
iN THE NEAR FUTURE, / 


Never forget this golden rule, say old actors: do not act with animals—they 
always steal the picture! It is often true, but Ron Ely, the television Tarzan on 
elephant-back (left) and the other stars on these pages have all enjoyed 

ii 


working with animals—and done pretty well from it! 


Henderson with Mini the el ‘ Ed Devereaux in Skif ith the bush 
2 A Present for Dickie. ephantiyn ee "e 


kangaroo star of the series. 
Satine. ail 


eer: 


i , Sam Kydd as the smuggler Or/ando, with a 
P 2 Laurence Payne playing Sexton Blake, with * - i 

3 i z ewe Pedro the bloodhound. camiel:in' North Africa, 
20 


Zl 


PRE SECRET ERAT CAVE BENEATH THER 
BOME, BRUCE WA WME ANO MIS WARD YOUNG 
DICK GRAYSON, ARE ALERTED PY THER 
FRUSTED FiUTCER, ALFREO = 


Sie 2 VST HEARD GHASTEY FA GEN ~ 
NEWS Pree Tre wee.ess:} Acs CLAY: 
MAIT AREEM HAS FACE*.. THE A 
ESCAPED FROM MAN (HO MAD 
THE POWER TO 
MOLD HS BODY INFD 
ANY SHAPE / 
- 


PRISON ALARM CLAMFORS dOULEY-~ 
FOR (75 MOST DANGEROUS INMATE. 
HAS ESCAPED! YES, CLAY -FACE (5 
OW THE L00SE AGAIN-- ANC EATMAN 
AND ROBIN GIRD THEMSELVES FOR? 
BATTLE WIA THS MOST FANIAST/C 
OF CRIMEA LS, KNOWING THERE Hite 
BE A RETCRN CF ROSBEERIES ANO A 
RETURN OF OaVGER WITH.» 


th [VETHD 
GLANCE, 


I? WAS OWY FECAUSE HE 

HS OMABLE TO PEMEMW: 

His POWER THAT WE WERE 
IY ABLE 70 CAPTURE 


WELL GOTO THE 
SOURCE OF 17-- 

AND 2 EPEAT +45 

CRIME CAREER! 


CLAY - FALE HAS 

TURNED MS ELE 
INFO A BL 
KUMAM FOP! 

ZLE7 GO Now 
HIS SPINNING 
FORCE Wil HIRE 

ME AGAINST A 


EVERY MINUTE COUNTS, CICK OWE EL 

HAVE TO MIAIMTA/N A ZB° HOR 

PATROL OF GOTHAM OV7Y... BE 
REAOY FOR ANYTHING / 


(NPEEL, AT FitG VERY MOMENT, THE FUGITIVE INGIDE -- A BYUBBLING POD OF 
KNOWN AS CLAY -FAEE, HALES MYMSELF 17> STRANGE L/QUIO Te AT SEMERS 
A SECRET GROTTO BY A REMOTE WATERWAY... LE A TRAPPED PAINEOW 


TRUAPHANTLY, HAGEN LEAPS (a7 YE i 
TRIE WER GELATINOUS 4 
fa rn 

5 


RZ KEEL A STRAVGE ENERGY 5 
M PUL SING THROUGH ME” i 


WHEN 2 A OCDENTALLY D/SCOVERED 
THIS PLACE, MONTHS AGO, IT NEVER 
KNEW WHAT WAS AWAITING ME.” 


WWiTH THE POWER, ALL 
I NEED DO 1S CONCEN- 
Y 7eaTe-- Avo My y 
N MENTAL COMMAND 
CAN MOL MY BODY - 
LIKE PLIABLE CLAY» 


vf Y 
Si 


\ Vn. ANB TURN IT INTO AU) 
\W ANY SHAPE AND CoLouR 


warty ule V/, 
WO: << WN 


OONE 1T AGAIN-- CHANGED 
MY BObY TOA HARD CLAY- 
LIKE CONSISTENCY FOR 

FE HOURS, UNT/L Z RENEW 
MY POWER (N THE POOL! 


\ 
\ 


Mri 


oe OE. ANCOR AQ 
Yj \ |< \ Q SNS) 


Wg Mlb 
ey 


A HINGRY SHARK--A FITTING FORM TO HERALD THE 
RETURN TO CRIME OF... CLAY- FACE! eg , 


FIRST ("LL NEEP CASH-- 

PLENTY OF (7-- BECAYSE 

(VE GOT PLANS THAT 
NOT EVEN BATMAN 


LATER IN THE PAYMASTER'S | IN MOMENTS, THE CLAY BUT WHEN THE STUNNEOC 
OFFICE OF A SHIPYAREL,A ASSLMES A MENACING ' FAYMASTER REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS... 


S/XTY THOUSANO- 
DOLLAR PAYROLL 
IN THAT SAFE! 
WOW, ALL THAT 
CASH Wilt GE 


BY CHANCE, BATMAN AVE 

ROBW ARE Bole lg WEAREY, 

WN THE BA: LE... 

aS AS THE CAPED CRIME-FIGHTERS SPEEDO TO THE 


THAT ALARM BELL -~ 2S 7 BATMAN AN ROBIN! THEY PUT 


(7'S COMING FROM ? ME (N SAIL... NOW (4L EVEN THE ZL 
THE SHIPYARD! g : Score! 


wy LE7's co ROBIN’ 
q Ge FO. 


ZF 
ZA 


BY es 
ina 
on 


= 
WATE Oerz! 
CLAY-FALCE rs 
CHANGING SHAPES 


== 
Cant Hane ov Fe 
MICH LONGER --AND 
TAE CENTRIFUGAL 
FORCE Wik HURL ME 
AGAINST A WAdL ? 
(WE GOT ONE CHANCE ~ 
INSS7T TIME IT RIGHT 


NSTAN Tey, A PRAT POPE LOOPS TAT ABOU? PE FANTASTIC FELON BL 
— = 
I 
Te SS 


Grea7, a 
SCOTT WES 
TURNED bird 
SELF INTO A 
C ANT TOP” 


AT THE PRECISE (NSTANT, BATMAN 
RELEASES HAS HOLO-- AND ACROW- 
LIKE, HE SHOOTS FORWARD... 


MACE IT! ZT “THREADED 
THE NEEDLES EYE TNO, : 
(LL DROP SAFELY NTO 


a 
MOMENTS LATER EFATIMAM 6OOKS UPTO SEE |AFRTERWAPC... 


A STRANGE SlGhT... 


rs, 

Seon 

BS! 
Sesh 


: | 
HE'S CHANGED | 
INTO A WINGED 


PEGCASES -~ FLYING 
OFF WITH 


eR 
Ss 
a Se 
EE nee 
ISEKSSS 
mn 


CAN FINANCE My 
FLAMES Jdtd AS SLE 
A NEW BWTITY 

BUY A HOUSE. 


“AMA 
LNE LE A Rio 
fo OS HAAN 
OW, OW... I MUSIN'T FORGET THAT BATMAN 


WE CAPTURED ME BECAUSE I 
COMBPW? GET AWAY TO REWEW rr 
POWER Idd THEE ONLY I COD FOO 
AWAY To PROLOVE Mr POWER? 
BEYONO THE FE HOUR Limrr 


TME!...1T MOVES Siouuy FOR | 


GATMAN, AS HE PATROLS THE CITY, DAY 
T 


AFTER DAY... 


(7S BEEN 
A WHOLE WEEK SCE Oe 
LAST PiNn-d¢ WITH CLAY AL. 
FACE! HES STAYING f 
WPERCOVER BECAUSE 

1 WES PLAINS SOME - 
THING / BUT WHAT 2. 


( SLEPT SIVCE 
CLAY-FACE 


SAORTLY AS BRUCE WAYWE, ME RELAXES (VN TE 
EACLE VE FAR AOM CLUE... 


BATMAN, You've 
HIST GOTO 
GWE Yon YEC/ES 


A REST. Wary 
Dow’? voor 
RELAL AP Oe 
DE YOU Cd URS 
FOR A WHMLE PIA 
Z SHOW SOT 
SLAY- FACE, = 
CAN ALAS 


SIFAAL YOU BY 
SELT- RADIOL 


PROEESSOR COLTON! WHAT A 
SARPRSE / OW RE Ad WAYS SO 
BLBY WORKING Ov 
SCMENWTIELC EXPERIMENTS, Ss 
THAT WE HARDLY SEE 

YOU ANYMORE! 


TRUE... IM HAC 
ONLY DROPPED IN 
TO ASK A FAVOUR 
y OF HRC NAIA 
SECALSE 
SRE ON 
FOE POLES 
COMM« I ITEE... 


THE SON OF AN OLD 
ENGLISH FRIEND, JOHN 
ROYCE, (5 NOW LIVING 
iN GOTHAM CITY AND 
IOC LiKE Him 70 BE 
ABLE 70 USE THE 
CLUB'S FACILITIES / 


AS LONG 


COLTON, HES 
WELCOME 
WERE ANY- 


THUS, A SHORT WHILE LATER... 


HELLO... JOHN ROYCE! JOLLY 

DECENT OF YOU 70 LET ME 
(NTO YOUR GROUP, WAYNE. 
THE INSTANT COLTON TELE- 
PHONED THE GOOD NEWS, ~ 
ZI OCASHED RIGHT 


ANY FRIEND 
OF PROFESSOR 
COLTON 1S 
WELCOME 
HERE, ROYCE! 


MINUTES AFTER THE ARMOURED TRUCK 
LEAVES, THE PHIPPS MANSION HAS ANOTHER, 


WSITOR... 


THAT EVENING, A HEAVILY GUARDED TRUCK 
PULLS UP BEFORE THE PHIPPS MANSION. 


ZT SURE HOPE Yow VE) WHATS MORE, TZ 
L GOT /7 (NSCRED / 


Sy, 
© 


KEEP MY ENTIRE 
ART COLLECTION INA 
ROOM THAT'S LIKE A 
BANK VALLT-- AND UM 
BS. THE ONLY ONE WHO 
— KNOWS THE 
COMBINATION! 


SORRY--BU7 Z CAN'T 
LET YOU GET Away 
WITH THAT VALUABLE 


SOON AFTER, AS THE NEW MEMBER 
ACQUAINTS HIMSELF WITH THE CLUE... 


WELL, PHIPPS, TODAY's } YES... NATURALLY, 

THE BIG DAY, EH? TH EXACT 

TODAY, THAT PRICE-\ TIME OF ITS 

Léss REmpeano7 ) DeLivERy 1s 

YOU BOUGHT /S 70_/ SECRET- 70 

SE PELNERED! FOU ANY POSSIBLE 
(PLANS BANDITS 
WIGHT HAVE OF 

HAACKING 17 


HELLO, PHIPPS-- 
AREW'T, YOU GOING TO ASK 
ME IN? AFTER ALL, YOu 
DIO WNVITE ME 70 

DROP OVER TONIGHT. 

70 SEE THE PAINTING /, 


Wh. VEG. BUT 
UM AFRAIO 
WEL HAVE 
7O MAKE (7. 
ANOTHER TIME, 
WAYNE! Z--I 
HAVE 70 SEE MY 
DENTIST RIGHT AWAY., 
GOT A TERRIBLE 


YEON LEAVING, BRUCE SECRETLY CARTS 
BEHIND SOME CONCEALING BRUS. 


WHOEVER THAT FAKE (S, IMPERSONATING 
CHIPS, HE DOESN'T KNOW THAT PHIPPS_ 
COMLN'T HAVE A TOOTHACHE, 
BECAUSE HE WEARS FALSE TEETH! 
"0 BETTER SWITCH TO BATMAN 

AND RADIO ROBIN 

70 MEET ME 


FACE --/7'S 
CHANGING! 


AG 


WP CLAY FACE! LuUCK ity, T PRECARED FOR , 
ANOTHER MEETING WITH Hid! THIS 


PREEZE-GUN SHOULD TAKE CARE 
OF Ht QUICKLY ENOUGH / 


REAT SCOT TL. 
GIANT LOCUST! 


BUT THOUGH THE SOLL/TION 
THE FIGURE. 


= THE SOLUTION DOESN'T 
La WORK ON HIM! HIS 
STRANGE POWER /S 
NEGATING (7, ANC HE'S 
STARTING TO CHANGE 
FORM AGA! 
2 


» HE'S BECOME 


A LEAP UPWARD -- GREAT JAWS SNAP 
THROUGH A BRANCH AS THOUGH (T 
WERE A LEAF, AND: 


ND AGAIN, IN GCEAT. BOCINDS, CLAY-FACE 


SCAPES WIT! Wes BOCT) 


THERE'S MOTHNG 
ZT CAW DO HOW... 
MHGHT AS WELL 
GO SEE AGOUT 


is 
ee 
es 


AND AT THE SCENE OF THE CINE... 
THESE MPERSONATIONS STARTEO EVE 


SINCE THAT ENGLISHMAN, ROYCE, CAME 7? 
THE CLEG!1TS POSSIBLE THAT LLAT-FACE 


1S REALLY "“ROYCE*-SO LET'S 
HAVE 7 TALK WITH Aval 


BATMAN. HANK FICO ~ 
NESS yOV CAME SOLA Ai < 
FACE WAS HERE... AVE & 
WE CHANGED Hit~ 


AE DOESN'T 
FAS WEL. LEPS 
FORCE Pile WAY 
WN AND FINO 


RELAX, MR. ROIEE... 


RIGHT ! AES. GOT TO 
BE HOME --SN CE 
THERE ARE diGHTS 

ON IM THE AOWEE 


CLAYFAEE! THE 
BORSTED, 


SL IGHTEA 


THAT CEE MUST BE 
CAPTURED / GET ON 


THE RAPD ... FROADP —, 


CAST Aré Ad ARM. 
OP SOMETHING / 


SCOVER OF LAPEER, 

ELL MAKE 

SUS TAKE -— AD 

WELL CET Ha” 
£87'S GO, ROBINS 


THAT ME WAS 
CONG TO IMPER- 
SOVATE WE! 


AS ROVYEE, (VE RPUBBEO SHOWMMPERS 
WITH THE RICH, AND ALSO TURMED (T TO 
PROFIT! BUST NOW, (4d HAVE TO CEASE 
(MPERSONATING CLUE 

MEMBERS ~-(T'S BECOVING, 

TOO krsKkY IZ MAY 

EVEN HAVE TO 

TAKE OW 

ANOTHER 

(DENTITN. 


26 


BET CLAYPOOL HIS UM OLRESTIMMIEDP 
BA PMANIS (N7ELL(GENCE--FOR 4 
LITTLE CATER 


Zl TH ROYCE 15 A FAKE! EVEN 
ALFRED, WHO HAS GIEEN fi AMEPICA 
A LOVE TIME, CAN'T FORGET HS 
ENGLISH GALCKCROLING 
ANO STL OFTEN SAYS 
"HREL ESS“ 
INSTEAD OF 

ie EZ 


BATMAWIS. WORDS ARE PROPHETIC - 
FOR THE WEXT DAY... 


CLAY- FACE HAS DONE (FT ACAN ¢ 
HE'S (MCERSONATED. APF HER 


MEMBER OF THE PHA RAOPT 
CLLE, AO ESCAPED ware f 
A VALCABLE WORK 

DE ART! 


ROYCE --SOUNDO 
AND GAGGED! 


Ht, HA, BATAAN DOESN'T Kory Fear 
WHEN I HEARO HIS KNOCKING, AND 
SAW Hitt STANOING OUTSIDE--E 
SVWIE Ty GAGGED AND BOUND 
MYSELF! THE TRICK WORKES ~~ 
FOR WO HE WONT 
SUSPECT MHA 

AM 


THIS 1S PROFESSOR COLTON'S 
AOUSE! (FE AW HldhCHd Ss GH Te 
WERE GOING TO FIND 
ANOTHER PRISONER --WOT A 
FAKE THiS TIME -- AVP LEARY 
THAT THE PROFESSOR MEER 


HAD A FRIEND NAMED 
ROYCE,” 


BCT THE HOUSE SEEMS EMPTYUNTUL FINDING A HACK SAW; BAATIAIAN WORKS ON. ».. LVE “V/ STA. ‘ 
The? INVESTIEATE THe Peoeessoe's| |THE CHAINS Wie THE PRorEssoe EXALAINs.| | Lia eee LING. If Hi IN 
LABORATORY (VV THE GASEMENT... 


LIMITED TO 48 HOURS ATA 
STRETCH, HE WANTED ME TO 
EXPERIMENT WITH THE 
PROTOPLASM, AN FIND A 
WAY 70 EX7ENS THE TiME- 
ee £/MITS , 


WS 
ae 


ABRUPTLY... 


YOWRE VERY CLEVER, 
GATMAN... 2AM 
= CLAY--ACE! , 


YESS 1M NOT ENTIRELY SAT/S- A FEW DAYS ? THAT MEANS KNEW 7 els 
FIEO WITH THE EXPLANATION Z WON'T BE FREE 70 Al pis Ne ee ae 
RENEW MY POWER //N ~ THE TIME-LIMIT OF YOUR 
EXACTLY (5 HOURS FROM 7 
WOW, (4k REVERT TO MATT [| 
YOU FOR A FEW DAYS, HAGEN... I CAN'T x 
UNH THIS MATTER (Ss LET THAT HAPPEN! 
CLEARED WP/GET 


e ‘Wei AN \\\ \\\ 
WOW, RAPA, (0 SE THE Z HE'S STARTING 7O \\ x \ AANA 
FORM OF YOUR OWN NAME- CHANGE /N7TO A 4 \\ \ N 


SAKE AGAINST rou! 7 CANT are see W 
4 Zs AIM, THIS TIME W1: Ra's 
0 ED ee ee \S 
, Z Se “y \ = \ A 


y 


WY MOVEMENTS -- GETTING 17'S WORKING! IN A 
STIFE! NUMBNESS ~~ MOMENT, HELL 
BE FROZEN (V70 
SWSPENCED 
ANIMATION / 


‘ 


a \ | 
ff Mi \ \ : <4 

Wie Wy ht 27 ail), < 
EMM ini 


] 


Me: 


iy iy | 


EVEN THOUGH HE'S AY I a= ” WELL LE ME SHOULD 
PRISONER AGAIN, WEA COULONT RISK EVER FREAK O17. 


STL DON’T WOW FANG HIM, 
WHERE HE GOT THAT ) Br, 
PROTOPLASM 


ESCAPEP US; 


4 Is 
hy” FROKESSOR COLTON! 
(2 HAGEN ESCAPES 
AGAIM HELL STILL BE 
AMENACE AS 
CLAY 


trays round their necks were selling red and 
green favours, while boys yelling 
“Programme!” were scurrying among the crowds 
arriving for the match, 

“Going to be a big crowd today,” commented 
Mark Libby, the lanky goalkeeper of the Wanderers. 
“You'd think the weather might keep’em at home.”” 

He was hunched inside his overcoat as he walked 
to the players’ entrance with Ginger Green, the 
team’s inside-left. “It’s the winning streak that 
draws the crowd,” said Ginger. 

“T guess so.” But Mark wasn’t guessing. He Knew 
it was the winning streak. The Wanderers were on 
the spot with an unbroken skein of 14 consecutive 
victories hanging over their heads like the sword of 
Damocles. 


Oi the football ground, men with 


UN KNOWN FACTOR 


And right in the middle of the spot, taking most 
of the glare, was their reserve centre-forward Billy 
Cheney. He was the unknown factor. The question 
mark, The player who was supposed to take Joe 
Bassey’s place this year, 

When the two players reached the dressing room, 
they found Billy already there. He was tall and rangy 
in build with a mobile and sensitive face and a shock 
of black hair. He was sitting on a bench, lacing up his 
boots. He hardiy seemed to hear them come in 
though they entered chatting loudly. 

Mark and Ginger exchanged knowing looks and 
went on with their conversation as if they 


With a run of 14 victories behind them, Wanderers were on the spot! 


noticed nothing about Billy’ s pre- 
occupied behaviour. 

A few moments later the doors 
burst open and Fletch Moss and 
Charley White, the full-backs, came in 
on a gale of laughter. They were high- 
spirited youngsters amd a little short 
on tact at the best of times. Mark had 
hoped to catch them before they came 
in and warn them to go easy on Billy. 
All he could do was to make a few 
frantic signs which Fletch and Charley 
either deliberately misunderstood or 
ignored. 

Fletch grinned at Billy’s long. 
solemn face and pointed to the old 
pair of football boots dangling from a 
steampipe that ran along the little 
room near the ceiling. ‘“Think you can 
fill those shoes today, Billy?’ 

Billy lifted his high, spare shoulders. 
“T’m not Joe Bassey,’’ he said simply. 

“We could use Joe today,’ said 
Charley. 

“Any team could use a man who 
averaged 28 goals a season,” added 
Fletch, with a broad wink at Chazley. 

Billy tried not to look at Bassey’s 
old boots, He wished that the mamager 
had not tied them there by their laces 
as a reminder for this season’s players 
to carry on the amazing winning 
streak. 


QUICK START 

“Okay, lads! ten minutes to kick- 
off! called Smith, the chief coach, 
putting his bald head round the door. 

The two full-backs gave up baiting 
Billy and began to strip. 

The crowd roared acclaim as the ted 
and green figures trotted on to the 
pitch. They dribbled the balls ta the 
far net for practice shots. The white 
net danced and the crowd roared 
again. Some of Billy’s nervousness 
faded as he slammed the ball between 
the posts and danced around on his 
toes. Thirty seconds later he was in 
position, the ball at his feet, waiting 
for the kick-off whistle. 

Peep! He tapped the ball to the spot 
he knew Ginger would be racing for. 
Ginger sidestepped an attacker and. 


sped on in fine feitle, striking deep at 
the Central defence. Billy raced past 
the tall centre-half. Accelerating 
through the defence in midfield, he 
was perfectly placed for the pass that 
reached him. Like a ‘lash he set Palfty 
clear down the left wing. The winger 
gained 20 yards before centering the 
ball. 

It was a high, bouncing centze and 
Billy was right there to meet it. He 
rose gracefully into the air, out- 
jumping the full-backs, His black head 
flicked and the ball volleyed like a 
onball into the net, through the 
grasping hands of the goalie. “GOAL!” 
The breath-taking swiftness of that 
first goal sent the fans into taptures. 
Billy emerged from a smother of his 
team-mates, hugging him and slap ping 
him on the back. He ran back to the 
centre spot with a wazm feeling inside 
him. Maybe Joe Bassey’s boots might 
tit him, he thought. 

But from that point the game 
settled down into a grim struggle. 
Central’s defence, solid and often ruth- 
less, steadily mastered the home attack 
which was curiously disappointing. It 
was plain that Wanderers had leaned 
heavily on the galvanic brilliance of 
Joe Bassey. And aside from that open- 
ing flash, Billy couldn’t match Bassey’s 
brilliance, 

The thorn in Billy’s side was the 
towering Central centze-half, Lorimer. 
After that audacious opener, Lorimer 
marked the forward closely. The burly 
figure was at Billy’s elbow every 
second, 

Central tried a shot, missed. Mark 
Libby booted the ball hard, and Palfry 
tan on to it. Once more the red and 
green tide flowed downfield. Billy saw 
the ball swing in his direction. With a 
spurt he got away from his big 
guardian. He snapped up the ball and 
took swift paces before he was tripped 
from behind by Lorimer. “FOUL!” 
roared the crowd. 


HIGH PRAISE 


The free kick was taken by the 
captain, who booted it into the geal- 
mouth. As it was headed clear, Ginger 
swung at it and missed. Billy returmed 
it — and Palfry shot over the bar, 

Before the end of the first half, 
Cemtral equalised. By the time the 
teams trotted off, Billy had done some 
serious thinking. He wasn’t getting 
many shots. Not was many as Joe 
Bassey would have taken, Bassey had 
been a constant threat, keeping rival 
defences unbalanced. There was a 
hurried discussion in the dressing- 
room, “They're blanketing me,” he 
told the manager. “The rest of the 
boys will have to break it wp. Take 
more shots.”” 

The manager agreed. The mew 
system seemed to work in the second 
half but the score remained tied until, 
like a bolt from the blue, Central 
netted two lightning goals — one from 
a penalty and the other from a corner. 


A hint of desperation crept into the 
Wanderers’ play. They began to kick 
tecklessly. 

A pass came to Billy, with less than 
a minute to play. He faked left, lost 
Lorimer for a moment and his right 
foot smashed the ball ferociously high 
towards the top of the. net. The 
goalie’s wild, despairing leap brought 
his finger tips to the ball and it 
deflected narrowly over the bar. 

Something like a groan mingled 
with the cheers as the final whistle 
shrilled, ending the longest winning 
streak in the history of the Wanderers. 
There were no hystezics in the dressing 
room. They slumped on_ benches, 
exhausted, the crowd’s shuffling a dull 
thunder overhead. “Well, that’s it,” 
said Mark, bending over his laces. 

Billy leaned against his metal locker, 
staring at the old soccer boots hanging 
from the pipes. “It was my fault,” he 
said. 


A Lincoln Continental car used by 
the American President is 21/2 ftlong 
and weighs more than. 5% tons, in- 
cluding two tons of armour plate. 


Britain’s Chieftain tank can climb a 
35 degree gradient and cross a trench 
10 ft 4 inches widle. 


America’s Titan 2 missiles have a 
range of 14,000 miles and carry 13 
me gaton warheads. 


A steel door weighing 89 tons guards 
the underground vault of the Federal 
Reserve Bank in New York, which 
holds gold worth more than £5,000 
millions. 


Someone pushed passed Ginger. He 
was a tall, dark man with a whimsical 
smile. “Joe Bassey!” gasped Fletch. 
“Did you see that game?” 

Bassey nodded, smiling. “It was a 
great game.” 

Ginger said, “We killed your 
winning streak, Joe.” 

“Not mine,” said Bassey. ‘Those 
things can't go on for ever, anyway.” 
The ex-star walked over to Billy 
Cheney and slapped him on the back. 
“You looked good, Billy. You'll make 
a real player.” 

“Me?” Billy looked up,  sus- 
piciously. ‘I didn’t do anything — not 
like you would have done, I mean.” 

“Are you kidding? You scored a 
great goal im the first minute, didn’t 
you? D’you know what I did in my 
first game?”’ 

Billy blinked. 

“E put the ball through my own net. 
Ain’t that right, Palfry?’’ 

Bassey reached towards the steam 
pipe. He yanked down his old boots 
and dropped them on the floor. “You 
don’t meed these,” he said. “You're a 
new team. You'll be starting another 
streak — maybe next week!” 
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Ho- A CAVE — 
ee eye N Gow 1S were 
AND YoU FIND IT, AND 

meet ,L FOUND A CAVE 
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